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daiullng smile, which showed nil

her white tooth, and which Boomed
somehow to bocomo reflected la
hor dark blue eyes.

"But. I meant you!" she exclaim-
ed. "I thought thnt jou know that!
Thorn In no ono else You are niy
friend, I know very well, for ym;
came and spnkc kindly to mo when
I was terrified terrified to death."

The shadow of gravity rested
only for a moment upon her fare.
She laughed gaily at my conster-
nation.

"Then where am I to take you?"
I asked.

"Stupid." she murmured; "I am
going with you, of course. Why
why-y- ou don't mind, do you?" she
asked, with a sudden catch In hor
throat.

1 felt like a brute, and I hastened
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to make what amends I
could. I smiled at hor
reassuringly.

"Mind! Of course I
don't mind,'' I declared.
"Only, you see, there
are throo of us all
men and vo live to-

gether. I was afraid"
"I shall not mind nt

all," she Interrupted
cheerfully. "If they
are nice like you, I think that
It will ho delightful. There were
only girls at the convent, you
know, and the sisters, and a fow
masters who came to tench us
things, but they wore not allowed
to speak to us except to give out
the lessons, and they wore very
stupid. 1 do not think that I shall
bo any trouble to you at all. I

will try not to be."
I looked at hor a little help-

lessly. After all, though sho was
tall for hor years, sho was only a
child. Her dress was of an awk-

ward length, her long straight
hair arranged In the coiffeur
of tho schoolroom. Tho most
surprising thing of all In connec-
tion with her was that she showed
no signs of tho tragedy which had
so recently boon played out around
her. Her eyes had lost their name-
less lear; there was even color In

her cheeks.
"Come along, then!" I nald. "Wo

will turn Into the Strand and tako
a hansom."

She walked buoyantly along by
my side, as tall within an Inch or
bo as myself, and with a certain
elegance in her gait a little hard
to reconcile with her years. All
the while sho looked eagerly about
her, her eyes shining with curi-
osity.

"Wo passed through Paris at
night," sho said, with a little
reminiscent shudder, as though
every thought connected with that
Journey were a torture, "and I
havo never really been In a great
city before. I hope you meant
what you said." she added, looking
up at me with a quick smile, "and
that thero are parts of London
more beautiful than this."

"Many," I assured her. "You
shall see the parks. The rhodo-
dendrons will be out soon, and I
think that you will find them beau-
tiful, though, of course, the town
can never bo like the country.
Here's a hansom with a good
horse. Jump in!-- "

I think that, our arrival at Num-
ber 4, Earl's Crescent, created
quite as much sensation as I luid
anticipated. When I opened the
door of the largo, barely-furnishe-

room, which we callod our work- -

shop, Atthur sprang from the table
on which ho had boon lounging,
and Mahano, who was si III work-
ing, dropped his krattl In sheer
MMMflMnt. I turned towards tho
Kin.

"Those ,iro my friends, Isobol, of
whom l haw- hem tolling yon," I
said. 'This Is Mr. Arthur Fielding,
who is the ornamental member of
tho nsfnluisnmcnt, and that Is Mr.
Allan Mahano, who paints very bad
pictures, but who contrives to make
other people think that they are
WOTtO buying. Allan, this young
ludy, Miss Isobel de Sorrens, und I

lutvo hud a little adventure to-

gether. I will explain all nbout It

U I.

later on."
They both advanced

with extended
hands The girl, as
though suddenly

m. i

them almost pita. tj
ously.

"You will mind
m y coming," she
begged, with a tre-
mendous llttlo note
of appeal In hor tone.
"I do not seem to have any friends,
and Mr. Arnold has been so kind
to me. If I may stay here for a lit-
tle while I will try oh, I am sure,
that I will be In anyone's way!"

The pathos of her breathless llt-

tlo speech was almost Irresistible,
Tho child, as she stood there In tihe
centre of the room, looking eagerly
from to tho other, conquered
easily. I do not know If either of
the other two were conscious of tho
new note of life which she seemed
to bring with bar into our shabby,
smoke-smellin- room, but to mo It
came home, avail in those first few
moments with wonderful poign-
ancy. An iilli n note it was but a
wonderfuly sweet one. We threo
men had drifted away from the
whole world of our womonklnd. She
seemed to bring us back Instantly
Into touch with some of tho few
better and rarer memories round
which tho selfishness of life Is al-

ways building a thicker crust. For
one thing, at that moment I was
deeply grateful that I knew
friends. My task was mado a sin-

ecure.
"My dear young lady." Mabnne

exclaimed, with unmistakable earn-
estness, "you are heartily welcome.
We are delighted to see you hero!"

"More titan weltome." Arthur
declared. "We are all one here,
you know, Miss de Sorrtna, and if
you Arnold's friend, you must
be ours."

For tho first tlmo tears stood in
her eyes. She brushed them proud-

ly away.
"You are very, very kind," sho

said. "1 cannot tell yon how
I am to you both."

Arthur rushed for ouY one easy-chai-

and (Belated upon installing
her In it. Mahane lit a stove and
left tho room swinging a kettle. I
drew a little sigh ot relief, and

tnrew :vty hat Into a corner. Ap-

parently she had OOBOTWd my
friends as cattily as she had con- -

qatrtd me.
"Arthur," I said, "please entertain

Miss do Sorrens for a few moments,
will you. 1 must go and Intonlow
Mis. Itutdett."

"I'll do my best. Arnold." he as-

sured me. "Mrs. Hurde'.t s In the
kitchen, I think. She came In Junt
before you."

Mrs. Hurdett was our
housekeeper and solo do
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grate-
ful

mestic. Sho was a
but kindly old

woman, with a caustic
ongue nnd a soft heart.
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She heard my
story

n a 1 h or en-

thusiasm o r
d i s approval.
When I had
finished, she
simply sot
hor cap
straight and
rubbed her
hands upon
her apron,

"I'd lfko to see the child, as yon
call her, Mr. Arnold," Bhe wild.
"You young gentlemen are so easy
deceived, and It's an unusual thing
that you're proposing, not to say
Inconvenient."

So I took Mrs. Burdntt back with
me to the studio. As we opined
tho door the music of tho girl's
Itrance Uttla foreign laugh was
ringing through the room. Arthur
was mounted upon his hobby, tulk-In-

of tho delights of motoring, and
she was listening with sparkling
eyes. They stopped at once us we
entered.

"This Is Mrs. Hurdett, Isobel," I
said, "who looks after us here, and
who la going to tako charge of you.
She will show you your room. I'm
sorry that you will find It so tiny,
but you can see that wo are a lit-

tle cramped hero!"
Isobel rose at once.
"You should have seen our cells

at St. Arguell," she exclaimed, smil-
ing. "Some of us who were tall
could scarcely stand upright. May
1 come with you, Mrs. Hurdett?"
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Mrs. Hurdott's tone and answer
rat l Tad ma of more anxiety.
The door closed upon them. Wo
throe men were alone.

"Is this." Mabtwie asked curious-
ly, "a practical Joke, or a part of
your plot? What does It all mean?
When on earth did you come
across tho child? Who Is she?"

I took a cigarette from my case
Hd 111 It

"Tho responsibil-
ity for the whole

i

affair," I declared,
"remains with Ar-

thur."

!
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The hoy whistled softly. Ho
looked at me with wide-ope- eyes.

"Come," ho declared. "I like that.
Why, 1 have never seen tho girl
boforo In my llfo, or anyone like
her. Where do I come In, I should
like to know?"

"It was you," I said, "who started
mo off to Charing cross."

"You mean to say that you picked
bat up there?" Mahano exclaimed.

"I will tell you tlie whole story,"
I answered. "She comes with the
halo of tragedy about, her. Listen!"

Then I told them of tho things
which had happened to mo during
the lust fow hours.

CHAPTER VI.
CKRTAINLY could not com

I plain of any lack of Interest
on the part of my auditors.

They listened to every word of my
story with rapt attention. When
1 had finished they were both si- -
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lent for several moments M thane
rod mo curiously. I think that at

(lrst ho scarcely know Whether to
Relieve mn altogether serious.

"The m in who was with glil."
Arthur asked at last--"lh- la Major
hclahnye, or whatever his name
was la ho dead?"

"He was alive two hour ago,"
I atisw Ired

"Will he recover?"
"I belleVO that there In Just n

bare chanci no mora)" i nnawered,
"Mo had a weak heart, and tho
chock was almott enough to kill
hlni."
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"And your friend the man who
shot him where Is no?" Mabaao
asked. "Is In custody?"

I shook my head.
"He disappeared," I answered,

"as though by magic. You see, we
were sitting at the table next the
door, and he had every opportunity
for slipping out unnoticed."

"It was at the Cafe Orand, you
said, wasn't It?" Arthur asked.

1 nodded.
"How about the commissionaire,

then?"
"Ho saw tho man come out, but

he tiKik no particular notice of
hlra," I answered. "Ilo crossed tho
street at an ordinary walking pace,
and he was out of sight before tho
commotion Inside began

"It sot mi) to me." Mabann re-

marked, "that you must have found
yourself In rather an awkward po-

sition
"I did," I answered grimly. "Of
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course mv story sounded n bit thin,
and the police mado me go to tho
station with them. As luck would
have It, howou-r- , I knew the

ned I managed to convince
MM that I was telling the truth, or
1 douhf whether they would have
let ma go I suppose," I added, a
little doubtfully, "that you fellow
must think mn a perfect idiot
for bringing the child here, but
upon my woul 1 don't know what
else I could have done. J simply
couldn't leave her there, or In tho
ItroeU I'm awfully sorry

"Don't bo an ass," Arthur In
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ternipteil energetically. "Of course
you couldn't do anything but bring
her here. You acted llko a sonsl-bl- o

chap for once."
'Havo you questioned her," Ma-

hano aakadi "about her friends? If
sho has none In London, she must
havo some somewhere!"

"I havo questioned her," I an-

swered, "but not very successfully.
Mia appt am to know nothing about
her relations, or even her parent-
age. Sho lias been at the convent
ever allien she ram remember, anil
sho has seen no one outside It ex-

cept this man who took her there
and came to felt h her away."

"And what relation i's he?" Allan
asked.

"None! He t ailed himself simply
Iter guardian."

Arthur walked across the room
for his pipe, and commenced to
fill It.

"Well." he said, "you are llko the
man In tho Kctlptureii, who found
what he wont for tp bcs. You've
got your adventure, ut uny rule.
All owing to my advice, too. Hullo!"

Wo ull tuned round The tloor
of the room was suddeuly opened

Venture
and closed. My host of a few home
ago siood upon the threshold, ami
Ing suavely upon us. Ilo worn a
low black hat. and a coaf somewhat
thicker than tlo season Of the. year
seetne I to demand. Fvcry article
of Bttlra was different, hut his face

M (0 defy illsgnlsn. I should
hav" known Mr Orooten anywhere.

His nnoxpoi ted preeenoe seemed
to deprive mo almost of my wits. I
; inipl gaped at hint like tho otheri.

"Orcat heaveuat" 1 cxrlalmed.
"You hero!" .

He stood quite still for a moment
listening. Then he glanced around
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(he room, Be
looked at Ma
bane, and ha
looked at Arthur.
Finally he ad-

dressed me.
"I fancy that I am a fairly

apparition." he remarked.
"Where 1 the child?"

"She la horn," I answered, "In
another room with our housekeeper
Just now. But "

"I have only a few seconds to
spare," Mr. Orooten Interrupted
ruthlessly. "Listen to me. You
have chosen to Interfere In thla
concern, and you must tako your
part In It now. You have the child,
and you mtiBt keep her for a time.
You must not lot her go, on any
account. Unfortunntoly, the man
who soltl me that pistol was a liar.
PaUhaya Is not dead. It is pos-
sible even that ho may recover.
Will you swear to keep the child
from him?"

' I hesitated It seemed to me that
Orooten was taking a great deal
for granted.

"You must remombor," I aald,
"that I have absolutely no legal
hold upon her. If Dolahaye la her
guardian It will be quite easy for
him to tako her away."

"He la not her legal guardian,"
Orooten said sharply. "He has no
Just claim upon hor at all."

"Nolthor huve I," I reminded him.
"You have possession," Orooten

exclaimed, "I tall you that neither
Dolahayo, If ho llvos, nor any other
person, will appeal to tho law to
force you to give tho child up. This
la the truth. 1 seo you still hesi-
tate. Listen I This also Is truth.
Tho child Is In danger from Dela.
buyo hideous, unmentionable dan-
ger."

1 never thought of doubting his
word. Truth hlaaad out from his
keen guy eyes; his words carried
OOnvletlon with thorn

"I will keep the child. " I promised
him. "Hut tell mn who you are,
and wh.ti .ui ban. to do with her."

"No matter," ho unswered swiftly.
"I lay this thing up u you, a charge
upon your hon.tr. Ouard the child.
II lielaliuo recovers there will be
trouble, you must brave It out-Yo- u

ate an Kngllshman, you are
on.; of a stubborn, honorable race.
Do my bidding In this matter, and
you shall b ain what gratitude can
mean."

Once more ho listened for a mo
Hu nt, lnttiitly. Then ho continued.

"1 am followed by tho police,"
lie said "They n ay he here at any
moment You can toll them of my
visit if It Is necessary. My escape
Ih pro! tiled for."

"Hut surely ymi will toll me loone-tbln- i

alaa about the child," I ex-
claimed. "Tell mo at least-- "

He held nut his hand.
"You ate safer to know nothing,"

he said quickly "Ho faithful to
what you have promised, and you
will never regret It."

With almost lie red hie swiftness
he disappeared. Wo all three
looked at ono another, speechless.

(To Be Continued)


